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way, watching for her niece. She oatisijing herself that she was un. - .t , . i D E N TS.
A U oommunicat'ons fo fi's pnpf r should b
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UNCLE SAM'S GOVERNMENT.
A. Description of the Executive Powers of

the Different Departments.
The gTeat mass of work imposed

upon the Executive Power of the Go-
vernmentembracing so many distinct
subjects, and requiring so many thou-
sands of agents to perform must be ar-
ranged and treated in an orderly and
systematic manner. To expect the
President to give it his close personal
attention and directly superintend the
doings of each agent, would be absurd.
The magnitude and diversity of the
wor,k demand its separation Into parts.

The Plain Truth
Is tbat Hood's Rsrsapsrilla has cured thoansnds of
people who suffered severely with raeiitnntlm. Ifr
neutraiues tho lsctlo acid In the blood, which
causes those terrible psins and nobes, and also
vitalizes and enriches the blood, tuns preventing
tua recurrence of the disease. Tnenn facts warrant
os in urging yon. If yon suffer with rheumatism, to
givs Ilood s Harsapsrilla a trial. '
"I bad rheumatism so that wbnn I sat or laid

down I could hardly get op. Hood's garsaparula
has almst cured me." P, Caunks. tialloo,0.

N. B. If yon make np your mind to try Hood's
SarsaparlUa, do not be Induced to take any othsr.

Hood's Saroaporilla
Sold by all druggists, tl; tlx for 5. Prepared only
by a I. HOOD & CO, Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

IOO Doses One Dollar

now, for her lover, Ilorac Manning
has arrived.

"Yes," be continued, answering her
look of blank wonderment. "Bertha
Lenox Is my half sister. I designedly
allowed you to mistake my brotherly
attentions to her. I rightly judged
that you would feel a sense of loss
that would make you realize your love
for" me, as I have all the while real-
ized it. Will my little cynic forgive
the cruelly kind stratagem that has
made her mine?"

For answer she drew close to him
and buried her blushing face on his
breast. . -

A week later there was a triple wed-
ding in the Dalton parlor, uniting re-
spectively Arthur Warren and Ora
Dalton. Horace Manning and Bertha
Lenox and last, but not least, noble,
celf-denyi- Paul Arnold and dear;
long-sufferi-ng Aunt Prue.

Barbara Wiiitsox.

, In front of a shoe storo in Colum-
bus, Ga., stands a stuffed bear shin. A
visitor was passing eating pecans.
While he was opening the nuts and de-
vouring their contents he became ob-
livious to his surroundings. liaising
his eyes In front of the store he found
himself, as he supposed, confronted by
an angry, living bear, and, plying his
knife vigorously, he cut the stuffing
from the' imaginary wild beast in a
style that would have delighted the
heart of a Rocky Mountain hunter.
The bear is dead, and the young man
wished he was, too, many times since,
when being teased by his fun-lovi- ng

companions.

- rimplea. Sores, Acbes and Paine.
When a hundred bottles of aareaparilla or

othor pretentious specifics fail to eradicate
in-bo- rn scrofula or contagious blood poison,
remember that B. B. Ii. (Botamo Blood
Balm) has gained many thousand victories,
in as many seemingly incurable instances.
Send to the Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga.,
for " Book Of Wonders," and be convinced.
It is the onty trub blood pcbifibk.

G. W. Messer, Howell's X Roads, Ga.,
writes "I was afHicted nine years with
sores. . All the medicine I could take did me
no (rood. ' I then tried B. B. B., and 8 bottles
cured me sound."

Mrs. S. M. Wilson, Round Mountain,
Texas, writes : " A lady friend of mine waa
troubled with bumps and pimples on her
face and neck. She took three bottles of B.
B. B.. and her skin jrofc soft and smooth,

bruta would scream in the very frenzy
of his wratb, and at last, after what
seemed an age to us, but which in
reality was but a few minutes, he stag-
gered to his feet (for all this time he
had been kneeling.) shook his massive
bulk, looked fiercely and defiantly
around, made as if he would have
marched straight through the dining-ten- t,

where the snowy cloth glistened
white under the tent lamps, then, with
a parting shrill, trumpeting scream of
concentrated wrath and malice, some
fresh idea seemed to enter his de
mented brain, and he rushed into the
jungle.

Just then a smothered groan struck
like the peal of joy-bel- ls on our anxious
ears, and a muffled voice from beneath
the folds of the shamiana in Mac's
well-know- n tones, groaned out; "Look
alive, you fellows, and get me out of
this, or I'll be smothered!"

In trying to get out of the way of
the first rush of the elephant, his foot
had caught in one of the tent ropes,
and the whole falling canopy had then
come bodily upon him. Under these
he had lain, able to breathe, but not
daring to sjir, while the savage beast
had behaved as has been described. Ilia
escape had been miraculous. The cloth
had several times been pressed so cldso
over his face as nearly to stifle him. Tha
brute, in one of his savage, purpose-
less thrusts, had pierced the grobnd
between his arms and his ribs, pinning
his Afghan choga, or dressing-gow- n,

deep in the earth ; and he said he felt
himself sinking into unconsciousness,
what with tension of nerve and brain
and semi-suffocati- on together, when
the brute had happily got up and
rushed off."

"How did you feel?" I asked.
"Well, I can hardly tell you. When-

ever I recognized that the brute was
on me, I felt at once that my only
chance of safety was to lie perfectly
still. Once or twice the oppression
on my face from the heavy canvas was
almost suffocating, and when the huge
tusk buried itself in the earth close to
my side, I could scarcely refrain from
calling out."

"It must have grazed your ribs?"
"It did. After that I seemed to

turn quite unconcerned. All sorts of
funny ideas came trooping across my
brain. I couldn't, for the life of me,
help feeling cautiously about for my
pipe, which had dropped somewhere
near when I tripped on the ropes. I
seemed, too, to have a quick review of
all the actions 1 had ever done, and
was just dropping off into a dreamy
unconsciousness, after pulling a des-
perate race with my old crew, when

pimples -- disappeared, and her health im-
proved greatly."

Jas. L. Bos worth, Atlanta, Ga, writes:
tsome years ivro l contractea Diooa poison.

I had no appetA-e- , my digestion was ruined,
rheumatism drew up my limbs so I could
hardly walls, my throat was cauterized nve
times. Hot Springs gave me no benefit, and
my life was one of torture until I gave B.
B. B. a trial, and, surprising as it may seem,
the use of nve bottles cured me."

Thb young clerk who poos abo tit fall
jeweled should lo watched. eux.'rrs'
Wuhly.

If Guilty of Assault snd Battery
rjpon your Stomach with blue pill, pody-phyll- in

or other rasping purgatives, posi-
tively despair of helping your liver, vio-
lence committed upon your inner man will do
no Rood. Real help, prompt and thorough,
is to bo found in the wholesome anti-bilio-

medicine, Hostetter's btomach Bitters,
which is, moreover, productive of happy re-
sults in malarial disease, rheumatism, dys-
pepsia, nervousness and kidney troubles.

No matter how blar and stout a prestl-digitatc- ur

may be he is always slight-of-hau-

Texas Siftings. .

Alt. disorders caused by a bilious state ot
the system can be cured by using Carter's
Little Liver Pills. No pain, griping or dis-
comfort attending their use. Try them.

A canal-loc- k is a sort of a navi-gat- e.

Fuck. .

"'Brown's Broncttial Troches' are ex
cellent for the relief of Hoarseness or Sore
Throat. They are exceedingly effective."
Chritlian M'ci JJ, London, jt'iitf.

Many people have good aims, but they
never pull the trigger. Watcrn Plowman. -

Peoflk Are Killed by Coughs that Hale's
Coney of llorehound nnd Tar would cure.
Pike's Toothache Vvopa Cure in one minute.

Vbbt few persons can hold their own on
their iirst sea voyage.

Tbobe who wish to practice economy
ihould buy Carter's Little Liver Pills. Forty
pills in a vial; only one pill a dose.

Sliepino-ca- r porters generally give a
fat man a wide berth.

Dw" THE ONLY

Brilliant H3

Durable
Economical
Are Diamond Dyes. They excel all others
in Strength, Furity and Fastness. None others
are just as good. Beware of imitations they
are made of cheap and inferior materials and
give poor, weak, crocky colors.

36 colors ; 10 cents each.
Send postal for Dye Book, Sample Card, directions

for coloring Photos., making the finest Ink or Sluing
(10 CIS. a quart), etc. Sold by DrugiM or by
WELLS. RICHARDSON A CO.. Burlington, Vt.

For Gilding or Bronzing Fancy Articles, USB

DIAMOND PAINTS.
Cold, Silver, Bronze, Copper. Only 10 Cents.

observed she stole noiselessly down
the stairs and out of the house.

"I can net stay and see them mar-
ried. I should betray my feelings,
and Aunt Prue would despise me as I
despise mj'self."

This thought kept whirling through
her distracted brain as she rapidly
pursued her way to the little station,
about a mile distant. She boarded the
east-boun- d train which was just ready
to move out. Her vague plan was to
go to the city and endeavor to secure
a situation as family governess. She
trusted that her pocket money would
supply her wants until she could find
employment.

Purchasing1 an evening paper, she
eagerly glanced through the adver-
tisements. Her attention was quickly
arrested by the following:

"Wanted A person with literary tastes as a
reader for a blind gentleman. Call on or ad-
dress, Paul Arnold, Ulank Street, New
York."

Ora's hopes rose high. She loved
literature and had read aloud a great
deal to her aunt.

She spent the night in a hotel. The
next morning, after forcing herself to
swallow a few mouthsful of breakfast,
she called a conveyance and was driven
directly to the number indicated in the
advertisement.

The tuilding was a perfect dream of
palatial beauty, with its broad marble
front and its statuary, fountains and
flowers.

Ora was conducted into a spacious
study, where she found the blind gen-
tleman sitting before a type-write- r.

"Be seated ; I will attend in a
moment '." he said, continuing to
manipulate the keys of the instrument
with a rapidity that greatly surprised
Ora.

"When I stop in the middle of a sen-
tence," he said, apologetically, as he
turned from his work, "I am apt to
forget tho last word. This obliges me
to employ the eyes of another, which
I never do when it can be avoided.
Now, what can I do for you ?"

"I am here in answer to your ad-
vertisement for a reader," said Ora,
timidly.

"Very well.
Then, read from the treasured volume,

The poem of thy choice ;

And lend to the rhyme of the poet
The heauty of thy voice.' "

He smillingly held out to her a vol-
ume of Longfellow's poems, that lay
convenient to his hand.

As Ora turned the familiar pages
she grew self-assure- d, and read a se-

lection very sweetly and expressively.
"You read with no. ordinary appre-

ciation!" said her delighted listener.
"And your voice sounds to me like an
echo from the past. What is your
name?"

"Ora Dalton," was tho reply.
"Dalton!" he fairly gasped the name.

"Then you are probably related "to
Prudence Dalton. Tell me of her.
But I suppose her name has long since
been changed."

"She is my dear aunt," answered
Ora, warmly, "and her name is Dal-
ton still."

"My child," said the blind gentle-
man, with emotion, "long ago, before
you were born, I was the happy pos-
sessor of Prudence Dalton's young and
trusting affection."

"You you that heartles3 villain!"
exclaimed Ora, rising and starting to-
ward the door.

"Stay until you have heard my
story and then you can judge me as
you will!" ho pleaded.

Ora turned back and stood looking
at him as if spell-boun- d.

"During what was intended to be a
short absence from Prudence," he re-
sumed, "I was suddenly stricken with
blindness, the result of paralysis of the
optic nerve. Learning from the best
medical authorities that the case was
hopeless, and having no longer any
means of self-suppo- rt, I returned,
heart broken, to the home of my pa-
rents. I wrote no word of explana-
tion to Prudence, realizing that if she
learned what had befallen me nothing
would satisfy her but to share my lot
at whatever sacrifice. I resolved to
let her suppose that I h:td deserted
her. I hoped that she would then
soon forget me and learn to love an-
other, able and willing to do all for
her that I hoped to do."

Ora ran impulsively to his side and,
throwing her arms about his neck,
burst into a flood of tears.

"If my Prudence is as forgiving as
you are we may be happy yet," he
said, tenderly returning her embrace,
"for I have lately succeeded to an in-

dependent fortune."
There was a joyful reunion that

evening in the Dalton home. Ora was
so wholly pro-occupi- ed with anticipa-
tions of the great happiness in storo
for her aunt that she almost forgot
her own troubles and gave little
thought to tho awkwardness of her
position.

Mil ZSf

SHE GREW SELF-ASbL'RE-

Nothing, however, of an embarrass-
ing nature occurred, owing to her
aunt's kindiy forethought.

Tho meeting between Miss Dalton
and the lover of her youth, now blind
and aged beyond recognition, can be
bet ter imagined t han described. Suffice
it to say that a complete reconciliation
was effected.

Meantime Ora, impelled by a feeling
of unrest, took a moonlight stroll
down to the meadow. She paused at
last on the very spot where, only
three short; months before, she and
Arthur had first met.

Presently p. hand fell lightly on her
shoulder, and he, the subject of her
thoughts, sr.ood beside her.

She started and trembled violently.
"My poor, little, frightened bird

will forget her fears when I tell her
how truly and fondly I love her!" he
taid, tenderly, as his detaining arms
encircled her.

"You are false to Bertha!" she cried,
indignantly, struggling to freo her- -
SC:f.

"Bertha me to youT he an-

swered, releasing "She .Las no
time to demote to her brother Arthur,

gently reproved the girl for allowing
herself to be overtaken by such a
storm at the same time kindly
thanking Arthur for the service he
had rendered.

At her cordial invitation he accom-
panied them into the house and re-
mained with them until the rain was
O'er.

Miss Dalton was all solicitude when
she I. a vied that their friend, as Ora
styled Arthur, had come to the coun-
try fit the advice of his physician, for
a few weeks' rest and recreation.

"Ora and I will do what we can to
make your stay pleasant!" she assured
him. "Our house and grounds will
always be open to you."

1V s- V

I'M SOHUY 1 INTERRUPTED YOCK SONG.

As Arthur looked into her genial,
intelligent faco ho felt that distrust of
human nature in such a heart as hers
could only be the result of a great and
cruel wrong.

Arthur and Ora met almost every
day thereafter. Tho meadow was a
favorito resort of both, and Arthur
was not slow to avail himself of Miss
Dalton's hospitality.

To him tho hours passed in Ora's
society seemed like moments spent in
paradise. They were very happy
hours to Ora, also, and she was too
artless to wish to conceal the fact.

Miss Dalton evidently had no fear
that Arthur would make any impres-
sion upon the heart of her niece. No
doubt sho felt confident that it had be-
come invincible under her careful
molding.

"What do you think?" exclaimed
Ora, in great glee, one day, as she and
Arthur started for a walk. "Aunt
l'ruo is going to employ u companion
for me. She says I am too old for my
years, and that it is because I have had
too little intercourse with congenial
girls of my own ago. Next winter I
am to have a taste of city life."

"If you go to tho city you may ex-
pect to have lovers by the score," said
Arthur, laughing.

"They would desert nie, I fancy,
when they found themselves treated
like so many nobodies!" was her
characteristic reply.

"What would you say if a very dear
friend were to tell you that he loved
you?" and ho looked at her search-ingl- y,

as he put the question.
"I should say," she answered, her

eyes frankly meeting his, "that the
sooner he learned to forget me the
better; and for his sake I should in-

sist on ending our acquaintance then
and there."

"Just what one might expect from
you. I am glad I have learned wisdom
in time," replied Arthur, jocularly.

"You are to bo congratulated," she
returned, in the same tone.

Arthur was silent awhile and his
agitated face plainly showed that
something unusual was passing in his
mind.

"What is tho matter?" asked Ora.
"I was thinking," he replied, "of a

young lady who, I feel sure, will
exactly suit as a companion for you."

"Is she a friend of yours?" inquired
Ora.

"Sho was ono of my earliest play-
mates," ho replied, evasively. Her
name is Bertha Lenox, and she would
like nothing better than to spend a
summer in this quiet, country re-

treat.
Numberless questions were asked

and answered. Aunt l'ruo was con-

sulted; and in tho course of a few days
Bertha Lenox was installed in tho
Dalton family, whero she at once won
the hearts of all by her swoet nnd gen-
tle ways.

Arthur and Ora no longer met in
the meadow alone. Bertha was always
with them; and somehow, Ora could
not have told why, their meetings
grow less and less enjoyable to her.
Arthur was as kind and attentive as
ever, but his bearing seemed cold con-

trasted with his affectionate familiarity
toward Bertha- -

lle continued his visits to the houso,
but it was evident that Bertha re-
garded him as her especial guest.

Ora and her aunt, observing this
and not wishing to intrude, left the
two very much to themselves.

It was not long before Ora declined
to oceompany Bertha in her walks.
Sho did not feel like going, sho would
say, and her pale face and weary eyes
certainly confirmed the statement.

In the short space of a month she
changed from a blooming, vivacious
girl into a pale, quiet woman, in whose
face a history was written. Slowly
but surely her aunt learned tho sad
truth that her darling Ora had given
her heart unsought to the lover of
Bertha Lenox.

The good lady had fondly believed
that she had Inspired her niece with a
contempt of love so strong as to destroy
her natural susceptibility. Poor, un-

sophisticated Aunt Prue! How bitterly
she reproached herself for her blind
folly, when too late.

She said nothing to Ora on tho sale
jeet of the latter's hopeless love, wisely
concluding that the girl would be hap-
pier in supposing the secret safe In her
own breast.

One evening. Bertha blushingly told
Miss Dalton that she was to be married
the following week.

"I am sorry to leave so soon!" she
said. "When 1 eamo, we had deferred
our marriage until next winter. But
now we have concluded to hasten it, to
spare Arthur useless anxiety. He has
been unexpectedly summoned to Cali-
fornia on business which will detain
him there about a year, lie can not
bear to think of going so far away and
leaving me unprovided for."

They talked for some time, and it
was arranged, at Bertha's request,
that the wedding should take place
there.

Ora, awaking from a troubled sleep
on the sofa, was a silent listener to
tho entire conversation. When left
alone she arose, with a feverish light
in her eyes, and hurried to her ro.ia.
She emerged in a few moment i, closrly
veiled and om-ryin- u small valise.

THE TWO BROTHERS.
(From the TalmuiL)

In Palestine long year ago
So runs the legend old

Where Kedron's sparkling waters flotr
Across their sands of gold.

And Mount Mori ah lifts his head
Above tho sunny plaia.

Two brothers owned as one 'tis said,
A field of golden grain.

And when the autumn days had coma
And all the shocks and sheaves

Btood waiting for the "harvest home,"
Among the withering leaves.

The elder brother sat one night,
"I"m stronger far tbnn Saul.

My younger brother, 'tin but right
That I should give him all

These sheaves that grow upon the plain
We own together, so

311 put with his my stacks of grain.
And he will never know!"

Scarce had be left U.e sheaves of wheat
When quietly there came

Across the Adds with stealthy feet.
And errand Just the sumc

The younger lad who said: "I sea
My brothf-- r Simon's need

Is greater far than mine, for he
Hath wife and child to feed;

And so to him I'll give my sheaves,
It Is but right, I know

And he will never think who leaves
These wheat stacks on his row !"

Next morning when the brothers twain
Hcgan to count their store,

Uchold ! each found his slacks of grain
To number an before !

"Why! how is this?" In great surprise
Each to himself then said

"I'll watch and see who trie
These trlctor when I'm abed !"

And so, half way acrohs the plaia
They met each one bent o'er

With shocks and sheaves of golden grain
To swell his brother's store !

Good Saul and Simon 1 Would to-da-y

More brothers could be found
Who seek each other's god alway.

And in kind deeds abound.
Youth' Companion.

WON BY STRATEGY.

A True Story of How Lovo As-

serted Itself.

"Written for This Paper.1
"Coaming through the green fields,

Oatherlng wild flowers;
Gaily sings a maiden.

As quickly fly the hours."

rt"' 1 TITS rnpolrrl linnnv
W "r,1r, Ora Dalton. ono

.iVt: brigrht summer
,v morning:, as she
I y m e r r i 1 y trinned

through her father'sif ft 7.i meadow, culling; na-

ture's sweets nnd
drinking in nature's

U if
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,AwA';"v:' wposinff at full
Til, ,, ..vY" fr.'i length on the grass
ftO" P near bJ thought

loveliest
he had

- i !,.rt' rver Becn' and her
' u '' tl voieo tho sweetont

ho had ever heard.
She was not aware of his presence

until almost nt his side.
Tnrdou me, miss! I boo I have

alarmed you!" he said, rising book in
hand, as she began to retreat.

"I I didn't know any one was
hero!" alio faltered, evidently startled
by ho unexpected un encounter with a
M ranger.

At this juncture there was a shower
of blossoms at her feet from her
tlower-lade- n apron, which, in hr con-
fusion sho had forgotten to retain
hold of.

' - nm sorry I interrupted your
pong," said Arthur, as ho assisted her
to recover her treasures. "It was very
nweet and quite appropriate, too.
Hero we have tho maiden and tho wild
ilowei's."

"Yes," sho replied, nrchly. 'l?ut
the maiden in the song was thinking
of her lover away at sea!''

"And you " ho rejoined with a
roguish laugh "was thinking of a
lover over yonder in town, perhaps."

There was a scornful toss of the
epieenly little head, and an unnatural,
vindictive ring in tho clear, young
voice as sho retorted:

"I have more interesting things to
think about than lovers!"

"What can bo moro interesting to a
young girl liko you than love, with all
it promises for the future?" and her
questioner looked tho surprise that ho
felt.

"Tho lovo you speak of promises mo
nothing but blasted hopes, if I were
ever foolish enough to lo beguiled by
It. I cherish love, but it is a love that
never changes, tho lovo of my dear
father, nnd of dear Aunt Fruo, who
lias been mother, sister, every thing in
fact, from my earliest recollections."

Ora Dalton said all this with great
earnestness, which seemed to increase
ns sho proceeded, while her speaking
eyes grew inexpressibly soft and ten-
der.

As Arthur Warren looked and list-
ened entranced, he felt that the peer-
less girl before him, whose very name
he had yet to learn, held the happiness
of his life in her hands. "Would she
make or mar it?" he tremblingly usked
himself.

The subject thus opened led to a long
and animated discussion in which Ar-

thur was forced to see that his heart's
idol, notwithstanding her youth and
leauty, was a confirmed eynie on tho
subject of love. It was soon apparent
to him that she reflected the embittered
thoughts and feelings of the aunt, of
whom she had spoken so affectionately.

This aunt was an elderly spinster
whoso love-blight- ed life had always

been as in open book of experience to
her." as slj expressed it.

So deeply engaged were the young
people that they took no note of any
thing until they were at last recalled
to their surroundings by a loud peal
of thunder. Looking up they saw the
tky black with ominous clouds and a
little later a drenching rain was pour-
ing down upon them.

Arthur, because of his delicate
health, had taken the precaution to
provide himself with an umbrella, and
under its friendly shelter they hast-
ened to the Dalton farm house,

"I am afraid Auntie will be worried
about me," said Ora. anxiously. Then
brightening, she added, with child-
like simplicity: "I am glad you are
to see her. 1 know you will be friends
at once, just as we are."

"I hope no!" Arthur replied, thrilled
&rA charmed. "But me you cot scep- -
X

lC.1-au-
,t

frlen 5 r. a well a love?"
'shQ r.few, rod. Friends are

feldora together enough to grow tiredof each ether, l beiieve that love is
bs true as friemUhip. until it loses itsnovelty, which it Is prcttv certain toik. n ter a few months f married life.""What an odd. li,c pUh,So,-.he-
you are! comm. i.tc-- Arthv r

They fomid Aunt P,-U- la 11u, d,H)

A Planters Experience.
"My plantation Is in m malaria! dis-

trict, W here fever and r prv
I employ ISO bands) frequently ttiTtr then were alrk. 1 wm nearly ttise
conrsrsd shea I beg-aa-i tlio use mi
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1 lit f
ThsreinUnsi mar-cIloii-

. Fly raem
became et ron K and hearty, snl I nave)
had no fnrthnr trotible. Witti tneae)
pills. I wo it lit mot fear to live in y
wainp." K. Kit AI liayau Kara, a
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and, the general supervision or manage
ment, of each part must be intrusted to
a separate officer. On this business
basis, "and in accordance with the de
sign of the Constitution, Congress has
divided the work among seven ex
ecutive departments, each in charge of
a general officer or "head of depart
ment," known, respectively, as the
Secretary of State, the Secretary of the
Treasury, the Secretary of War, the
Attorney-Genera- l, the Postmaster-Genera- l,

the Secretary of the Navy, and
the Secretary of the Interior; and the
work of each department is still further
subdivided and distributed among
"bureaus" and "divisions" and minor
"offices," in charge of lesser heads or
chiefs, designated as "commissioners,"
"superintendents," "directors," and by
various other general or special titles.

An executive department, then, prop-
erty means one. of the grand divisions
of Government work boldly marked out
or suggested by the express provisions
of the Constitution. These grand di-

visions readily arrange themselves.
The sovereign relations of the Repub-
lic with foreign powers, and its official
intercourse with the Governments of
trie States at home may be regarded
as one distinct grand division; accord-
ingly, we have the Department of State.
The coinage, currency, revenue, and
general fiscal affairs suggest another
great branch of work; hence, we have
the Department of the Treasury. The
mention of armies suggest work that
in time of trouble is likely to tax the
energy of a separate division; thus, we
very appropriately have a Department
of War. The prosecution of offenses
against the United States, and other
judicial matters wherein the interests
of the Republic are concerned consti-
tute a general division, represented by
the Department of Justice. The postal
service, as one of the most intricate
and important branches of Gov-

ernment work, certainly .forma
another grand division; therefore, we
Jiave the Post-offic- e Department.
Maritime protection, like the military
or land defense, forms a separate di-

vision; and thus we have the Depart-
ment of the Navy. The various mat-
ters of domestic concern, not covered
in these other departments, but con-

templated by the Constitution, such as
the census, public lands, patents, and
"odds and ends," may be conveniently
grouped into another general division;
and thus we have the very miscel-
laneous, yet not misnamed, Depart-
ment of the Interior.

To some of these executive depart-
ments are intrusted matters which, on
their face at least, do not strictly be-

long to the grand division to which
they have been assigned by law. For
instance, the "Weather Bureau" is a
bureau of the War Department; the
work being intimately connected with
the peaceful interests of agriculture
and commerce, it is very generally de-

manded that it should be taken from
military control and placed elsewhere.

--Edmn?id Alton, in St. Nicholas.

AN ELEPHANT'S RAGE.

A Hunter's Ilair-Rread- th Escape From an
Angry "Tusker."

"Run, run, sahibs the tusker has
gone 'must' mad. He has broken
loose."

, We all started to our feet. George
had just gone down to the bank of the
river to where the cooking was going
on, which lay nearer the mad ele-

phant's picket. By this time the terror--

stricken servants were flying in all
directions. The huge brute, with in-

finite cunning, had all along been
making mighty efforts to wrench up
the stake to which he was bound. This
at last ho had succeeded in doing.
With the first desperate bound, or
lurch forward, the heavy ankle chains,
frayed and worn in one link, had
snapped asunder; and with the huge
stake trailing after him, he charged
down on the camp with a shrill
trumpeting scream of maddened ex-

citement and savage fury. The men
with the spears waited not for the onset.
Ono poor fellow bending over his pot
of rice, trying to blow the smoldering
embers of his fire into a flame, was
seized by the long flexible trunk of the
infuriated brute, and had but time to
utter the terrible death scream which
had startled us, ere his head was
smashed like an egg shell on the
powerful knee of the maddened mon-
ster. He next made a rush at the
horses that, excited and frightened by
the clamor around them, were strain-
ing at their ropes, and buried his long
blunt tusks in the quivering flanks of
one poor Caboolee horse that had
struggled in vain to get free.

All this was the work of a moment.
Poor George, who was bending over
some stew pan, wherein was simmer-
ing some delicacy of his own concoc-
tion, was not aware of the suddenly
altered aspect of affairs, till the huge
towering bulk of the elephant was
almost over him. Another instant
and he would have shared the fate of
the haplese mahout, had he not, with
admirable presence of mind, delivered
the hissing hot stew, with quick dex-
terity and precision, full in the gaping
mouth of the furious brute. - His next
sensation, however, was that Of flying
through the air, as the brute, with
one swing of his mighty trunk, pro-
pelled him on his aerial flight, and he
fell souse in the middle of the Btream,
with the sauce pan still tightly
clutched in his hand.

Over the river we could see the in-

furiated brute, who had thus scattered
us, in a perfect frenzy of rage, kneel-
ing on the shapeless heap of cloth,
furniture, poles and ropes, and digging
his tusks, with savage fury, into the
hangings and canvass, in the very
abandonment of mad, uncontrollable
rage. We had little doubt but that
poor Mac lay crushed to death,
smothered beneath the weight of the
ponderous animal, or mangled out of
all likeness to humanity by the ter-
rible tusks that we could see flashing
in the clear moonlight. It seemed an
age, this agony of suspense. We held
our breaths, and dared not look into
each other's faees. Every thing showed
as clear as if it had been day. We saw
the elephant tossing tho strong canvas
canopy about as a dog would worry a
door-ma- t. Thrust after thrust was
made by the tusks into the folds of
loth.' Ralsiny his fcug$ trunk the

FLOWERS AT NIGHT.
The Nature of the Nocturnal Movements

and Attitudes of Plants.
The clovers are indeed a drowsy j

family; they keep regular hours and
make a thorough business of their,
slumbers red clover-wit- h their heads
tucked under their , wings as it were,
the young blossom clusters completely
hooded beneath the overlapping upper j

pair of leaves, and every individual
leaf below bowed with folded palms.
The white clovers were similarly well
brought up, and continued their Ves-

pers through the livelong night, their
little praying bands to be seen every
where along the path. The yellow j

hop-clov- er played all sorts of antics !

with its leaves without seeming rhyme
or reason. The tall bush clover, rising
here and their among the slumberous
beds, presented a complete surprise,
being entirely changed from its diurnal
aspect, the ordinary generous leafy
spread of foliage now assuming the
shape of an upright wand, each three-folia- te

leaf being raised upon its stem,
with the leaflets folded inward, clasp-
ing the maternal 6talk. It had its
arms full indeed, and seemed conscious
of its heavy responsibility. The
trailing ground-nu- t vine and the deli-
cate wild bean were hardly recogniza-- "
ble in their odd night-dres- s; and the
desmodiums at the border . of the
woods presented u, singular contrast
of drooping listlessness, with each
leaflet hanging as vertically as a plum-
met. I sought the familiar plumy beda
of the little. partridge-pea- , wondering
what sort of a reception I would meet
from that quarter,- - but I .found these
plants even more" fast asleep and trans-- "

formed than their drowsy neighbors,
and had trodden on a number of the
plants ere I discerned them, for, like
the sensitive mimosa, which ' they' bo
much resemble, and which

"opened its fan Ike leaves to the light.
And closed them beneath the kisses of night,"
these tiny leaflets were now folded in
a long flat ribbon for each leaf, pre-
senting thin edges to the sky, hardly
distinguishable from the thin seed-pod- s

among them.
The nature of the nocturnal move-

ments and attitudes of plants, both in
leaves and flowers,- - has long been a
theme of speculation among botanists.
In the case of many flowers the night
attitudes have been conclusively
shown to have relation solely to their
fertilization by insects.

The drooping attitude of leaves at
night was commonly supposed to indi-
cate an aversion to moisture, many
plants assuming the same position
during rain as in the dew, thus seem-
ing to verify the conjecture; but when
the same pranks were played in a
cloudy day or a dewless night, the ex-
planation had to be abandoned. In the
clover tribe the nocturnal positions al-
ready described seem to be assumed
only in the darkness, and this invar-
iably, dew or no dew, while the leaves
seem to revel in the rain, remaining
freely open. W. Hamilton Gibson, in
Harper's Magazine.

THE SULTAN'S FAVORITE.
Olive Harper Catches a Glimpse of the

Harem's l'rettlest Darline.
Through the kindness of tho wife of

the court physician , of Sultan Abdul
Aziz, I had a short audience with sev-

eral of the ladies of the royal harem,
and in particular with the then reign-
ing favorite. Her name was really
Nazip- Hanum.' but being one of the
seven week ladies, as they are called,
she was known as Pazar Gunuh Ha-
num, or Lady Monday. The seven
prime favorites out of all the women
are called Lady Monday, Lady Tues-
day, etc., and Monday is the Cist.
Their Monday is our Saturday. Thi&
Sultana was about sixteen years old
and had been his wife about two years
and was still the "has cadine Hanum,"
or first lady and favorite. Sho was
about five feet, six inches in height,
and had dark bronze-colore- d hair,
rather long features and high fore-
head, and most beautiful large eyes of
clear greenish gray, with thick, long,
curling lashes. Sho was not stout nor
slender, and had regular baby hands
and feet. Her teeth were the whitest
and evenest I ever saw, and she had a
dimple in each eheek and in her chin,
at her wrists, and every finger and toe
was dimpled. Her complexion was an
artful blending of red and white, and
her eyebrows were darkened, and there
was at the corners of her mouth the
drollest little expression of mockery
that I ever saw. v . , .

She wore long, - full pantaloons of
bright yellow satin, with a shalva of
purple silk trimmed around the long
separate breadths with red ribbon
quilted on. Around her waist a cash-
mere shawl was twisted, making a
thick, ungainly wad. A green velvet
jacket embroidered with gold and coral
beads was buttoned tight at the bottom
with diamond buttons and cut out
pompadour fashion in front in a man-
ner to leave the entire bust completely
exposed, while it was high in the back.
There were sho.rt sleeves. A Russia
silk gauze pembezar or chemise with
long sleeves was worn under the jacket,
so that tho bust was covered with a
transparent film. The neck and wri.s
were loaded with jewelry, a cheap
pinchbeck set having as much promi-
nence as the diamond and emerald par-ure- s.

Her hair was braided in hun-
dreds of little strands and hung down
her back, while she wore a fillet of
green and gold braid around her head.
She wore no 6tockings and her pretty
pink toes were sometimes thrust into
the scarlet gold embroidered slippers
and sometimes left bare as she reclined
on a divan and smoked her cigarette.

She wanted her shoulder scratched
and told a slave to do it. I thought
that was being pretty lazy, but pretty
women can do any thing and we only
look on and think every thing is an add-
ed grace. It wouldn't do for ugly
folks to do the ' snrno' Iting. Cvr. AV
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your voices roused me to sensation
once more."- - From lion. J. Ingles'
'Tent Life in Tiger-Land- ."

EXILES' BEGGING SONG.

A Touching Incident of Lire on the Great
Siberian Road.

I shall never forget the emotions
roused in me by this song when I
heard it for the first time. We were
sitting, one cold, raw, autumnal day,
in a dirty post station on the great
Siberian road, waiting for horses.
Suddenly my attention was attracted
by a peculiar, low-pitche- d, quavering
sound which came to us from a dis-
tance, and which, although made ap-
parently by human voices, did not
resemble any thing that I had ever
before heard. It was not singing, nor
chanting, nor wailing for the dead, but
a strange blending of all three. It
suggested vaguely the confused and
commingled sobs, moans and entreat-
ies of human beings who were being
subjected to torture, but whose suffer-
ings were not acute enough to seek
expression in shrioks or high-pitche- d

cries. As the sound came nearer we
went out into the street in front of
the station-hous- e and saw approach-
ing a chained party of about a hundred
bare-heade- d convicts, who, surrounded
by a cordon of soldiers, were marching
slowly through the settlement singing
the "exiles' begging song." No at-
tempt was made by tho singers to pitch
their voices in harmony or to pro-
nounce the words in unison; there
were no pauses or rests at the ends of
the lines; and I could not make out
any distinctly marked rhythm. The
singers seemed to be constantly break-
ing In upon one another with slightly
modulated variations of tho same
slow, melancholy air, and the ofTect
produced was that of a rude fugue or
of a funeral chant, so arranged as to
be sung like a round or catch by a
hundred male voices, each independent
of the others in time and melody, but
all following a certain scheme of vocal-
ization, and taking up by turns the
same dreary, wailing theme. Th
words were as follows:

Have pity on u. O our fathers 1

Don't forget the unwilling travelers,
Don't forget the
Feed us, O our fathers help us I

Feed and help the poor and needy I

Have compassion, O our fathers!
Bait compassion, O our mothers 1

For the sake of Christ, have mercy
On the prisoners the shut-u- p ones!
Behind walls of stone and gratings.
Behind oakon doors and padlocks.
Behind bars and locks of Iron,
We are held in close confinement.
We have parted from our fathers.
From our mothers.
We from all our kin have parted.
We are prisoners;
Pity us, O. our fathers !

If you can imagine these words, half
sung, half chanted, slowly, in broken
time and on a low key, by a hundred
voices, to an accompaniment made by
tho jingling and clashing of chains,
you will have a faint idea of the
"Miloserdnaya," or exiles' begging
song. Rude, artless and inharmon-
ious as the appeal for pity was, I had
never in my life heard any thing so
mournful and depressing. It seemed
to be the half-articula- te expression of
all the griaf, the misery, and the de-

spair that had been felt by generations
of human beings in the eta pes, tho for-
warding prisons and the mines.

As the party marched slowly along
the muddy street between the lines of
gray log houses, children and peasant
women appeared at tho doors with
their hands full of bread, meat, eggs,
or other articles of food, which they
put into tho caps or bags of the three
or four shaven-heade- d convicts who
acted as alms-collector- s. The jing-
ling of chains and the wailing voices
of the exiles grew gradually fainter
and fainter as the party passed up the
street, and when the sounds finally
died away in the distance and we
turned to re-ent- er the post station, I
felt a strange sense of dejection, as if
the day had suddenly grown colder,
darker, and more dreary, and the
cares and sorrows of life more burden-
some and oppressive. Oeorae Kennan,
in Century.

A brewer of San Jose, Cab, un-

dertook to carry & 103-poun- U beer keg
a distance of seven miles. After
walking six miles he gave up, declar-
ing he didn't care to kill himself.
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